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The Horſe endeavours to avoid the chain; 

1 he Bullock ſtrives to ſhun the yoke in vain; 
The Aſs from heavy burdens doth recoil ; 
But Man runs headlong to fatigue and toil! 
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INTRODUCTION 
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A the exhibition of the following 
X Occurrence, is entirely intended to 
prevent the incomſiderate from entering into 
the matrimonial ſtate, till they attain a 
competant know!edge of the interior per- 
feftions of the Fair-ſex; and a juſt detcrip- 
tion of the woes of Tedlock; I flatter 
mylelt, the difintcreſtednets of the publi- 


cation will ſufficiently apologize my con- 
duct to the impartial part of mankind, 


EvERy perſon, endued with rationality, 
muſt acknowledge, that it is repugnant 
to reaſon, for a man to hazard his ſub- 
ſtance for the fake of a long continued 
(though ludicrous) cuſtom, unleſs ſome 
peculiar proſpect of advantage accrue 
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om the adventure ſhould it ſucceed; 


except his condition is ſuch, that he can- 
not be worſe if the attempt prove ſuccels- 
leſs; for which reaſon it is neceſſary, that 
my dear reader ſhould cautiouſly conſider, 
and carefully compare his preſent ſitua- 
tion, and the pleaſing comforts of Cælibacv, 


with the melancholy miſeries of Matri- 
Mony. 


If thou art rich what wouldſt thou wiſh for 


more; 


But to enjoy in quietude thy ſtore. 
If poor thou art, what can thou think to find 


When ty'd—but troubles of a harſher kind. 


MARRIAGE 1s certainly the greateſt 
abſurdity that ever ſtimulated the breaſt 


of man; for what can the indigenr expect 


from ſuch a periculous undertaking, when 
it has fo often involved the opulent into 
inexpugnable ruin; and what can the 
expectation of the hoary bcad be, when the 


vigour of youth and manhood is ſo frequently 


ſubverted, by the dangerous junttion., 
In 
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In vain the dotard ſtrives for to appeaſe, 
The /ordid freaks that young/ters cannot pleaſe | 


THe diſaſters that ariſe from a Hymenial 
enterprize extend, with equal diſſonance, 
to both mammoniſt and prodigal. 


When Miſers marry, then their comforts die; 

Their #ives ſoon ſpend what they have 
hoarded by. 

The man who's ſpent his fortune with his vice, 

If he's not wed, he's {till in Paradiſe. 


PERMIT me, in the next place, to 
elucidate a ſpeculation of the motive for 
which Woman was created, and her repug- 
nancy to the ſacred defign ; then let the 
Impartial determine how far WVedlocb is 
requiſite to the we{fare of man. 


Woman! was form'd to aid and ſuccour man! 

To ſhare his ſuff*ring—mitigate his grief 

Suppreſs his ſorrows, and allay his woes: 

To eaſe the burden, and ſupport the load 

Of pond'rous toils, and to partake of all 

The ſoothing ſmiles, or fearleſs frowns of 
Fortune 


But 


(viii 
But ſhe's a ſtranger to benevolence 
Blind in afflition—deaf to ev'ry plaint! 
Void of pity, mercy and compaſſion :— 
In ſhort, ſhe waſtes his wealth—augments his 
want, 
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And heaps freſh gricf, on agonizing pain ! 
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IT is needleſs to- mention every di- 
rous misfortune that my experience could 
enumerate, relative H/edlock ; therefore, I 
ardently deſire my unmarried readar would 
diligently ponder my unhappy 11199 5 and 
the dolorous Epiſtle which I received from 
my once happy (though now miſerable ) 
friend Sir William J/eary (a few. weeks 
before the death of my wife) whole condli- 
tion at this time is not leſs deplor able, 
than what mine lately was. 


—— — 


ode ene a. eee a EE nn 4 
— wy 


— — 
E ——————— 
2 — 


2. 
Oo Oo EASY RT EEE" 


— — 
5 * 


© fe. 
883 


THE 
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MERITORIOUS MONITOR. 


— LIP LADDERS REA ue 
1 baſe woman! is endow'd with 
| all 


The ſeduction, that man can wicked call; 

She is poſſeſs'd of all the charms that can, 
Seduce the mind of weak, unthinking man: 
By her curſt wiles, and bale alluring ſchemes, 
I was deluded, —led aſtray by dreams; 

Into a wild of meritricious bliſs ; 

Where there's deluſion—but no happineſs, 
Nothing on earth could ever me delude, 


Until I felt the ſtrength of pulchritude ; 


Whole potent pow'r and arbitrary ſway, 
Make contumacious monarchs to obey. 
When firſt I ſaw the author of my woe, 


My fooliſh boſom with true love did glow ; 
ry _ A , No 


3 
No peace, nor quiet, could compoſe my mind, 
Unleſs the nymph would promiſe to be kind; 
Nor ſleep, nor flumber, eaſe my ardent breaſt, 
So with her charms I hourly was diſtreſt. 
For a few weeks J languiſhed with love, 
Oft try'd to hide it, but in vain I ſtrove ! 
Whene'er I {aw the damn'd deludei's face, 
I was bewitched with cach itriking grace ; 
Yet durſt not tell how much I was in love, 
For fear ſhe ſhould my paſſion diſapprove : 
At laſt, when I no comfort could enjoy 
Without her love—my pen I did employ. 
| | So to the fair one I this letter ſent, 
Hoping ſhe would relieve my diſcontent, 
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« SINCE I your dear engaging face did ce, 
And lovely form, which has enamour*d me ; 
The God of love has pierc'd my youthful breaſt, 
And I'm conſtrain'd to make the flame confeſt ; 
My tender boſom is with love betray'd, 
And you're the charmer that muſt graut me aid. 
But ah! alas! my captivated bugalt, | 

And innate torments cannot be expreſt. 


—__— —— Te. a —— 
— 
— TREES 


* _ — 
5 ———  — A es 
54 


. 


My wakeful hours in miſery are ſpent, 

For all the day I languiſh and lament ; 

No eaſe for me until the night return, 

When I with more than common ardour burn. 
In rapt'rous dreams I ſee thy features fair, 
And ev'ry charm thrice worthy of my care; 
Sometimes methinks I'm favour'd with the bliſs 
Of mild compliance, and a kindly kiſs : 

But ſoon! al ! ſoon, that dear tranſporting joy 
Unreal proves—for quickly you turn coy. 

In anguiſh then I'm forc'd to leave my bed, 
The fatal place where my late pleafures fled ; _ 
Stun'd with affection, and ten thouſand fears, 

I leave my pillow wet with mournful tears: 
Then to the woods and ſilent ſhades I rove, 
Pond'ring on her I mult for ever love. 

Hard by a purling rill where poplars grow, 
lie me down, thinking to eaſe my woe; 

The little brook {ad mutterings expreſs, 

Its murm'ring ſeems to pity my diſtreſs : 

It ſeems to grieve,” and all my ſorrows ſhare, 
But all in vain, I muſt the burden bear. 

The feather'd ſongſters ſtrain their vocal throats, 
And ftrive to charm me with their joyful notes : 
But {till there's nought within this lonely place, 
That can my melancholy mind ſolace. 


At 
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At noon I daily to my garden go, 

Hoping its dainties will divert my woe; 

Altho* no joy nor comfort can I find, 

Nor peace nor pleaſure to tranſport my mind; 

Nor ought to glad my langour can I ſee, 

Since ſhe's abſent, that can give life to me. 

Oppreſt with pain, more than I well can bear, 

Unto my bed I then again repair; 

But there I am reminded of my woes, 

The pillow's wet—as when from it I roſe ! 

In deep diſtreſs [| languiſh as before, 

*Till Sommus does his favours paſt reſtore ; 

Then from my flcep, the wiſh'd for joys arte, 

Morpheus preſents you to my watry eyes ; 

With face more fair—more lovely all thy charms, 

With extaſy 1 hug thee in my arms: 

Oftimes you frown and chide me with diſdain, 

But then I kiſs, 'till you are kind again. 

Laſt night, methought, we walk'd, join'd hand 
| in hand, 


As if we had been link'd with Hymen's band; 


We trudg' d together through the verdent fields, 
To taſte the pleaſures that fair Floro yields. 
From thence unto a neighb' ring plain we ſtray'd, 
Where little lambkins by their mothers play'd : 
The 
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The rural ſhepherd we at laſt eſpy'd, | 
With his fair ſhepherdeſs cloſe by his ſide ; 
On oaten pipes he tun'd his lover's praiſe, 
And ſhe repaid him with her vocal lays: 
With great delight, we {lowly march'd along, 
To yon green grove, to hear the winged throng, 
There we with rapture ſaw each pliant ſpray, 
Hang pendent with the black-bird's lofty lay: 
The thruſh uncaſy for its abſent mate, 
Made diſtant vales with love reverberate ; 
A cogent emblem of thy lover's fate! 
For in like manner, I'm reſolv'd to prove, 
When abſent grieve—when preſent, preſs my 

love! 
To ſoothe the fancy, we fat down hard by 
A placic rill, thinking no danger nigh : 
Fatign'd with plea/ure, we fell faſt aſleep, 
But ah! Fortuna plung'd you in the deep! 
The dreadful terror, at the woful ſight, 
Baniſh'd my dream, and all the dear delight; 
Yer oh! how happy was the awful fear, 
To find it falſe—and ſhe alive ſo dear! 
Heartleſs, I lay awhile, involv*d in pain, 
Till pleaſing ſlumbers clos'd my eyes again! 
Into the chamber, where I ſleeping lay, 
Methought fair Venus came in rich array; 
| I view'd 
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I view'd her face, and ey'd her lovely mein, 
Obſerv'd her looks, and all that could be ſeen ; | 
On her I gaz'd, then turn'd the Code round, 
But no ſuch charms as yours, in her I found! 
She diſappear'd, and Cupid quickly came, 

Who promis'd me, that he would you inflame; 
And from his quiver ſend a pointed dart, 

k Pow'rful to pierce the moſt obdurate heart; 

li When this he'd ſaid, he from my preſence went, 
| Left me emotions mingled with content ; 


| Thinking that he would your ſoft boſom fire, 
1 With the like flame, that he did mine inſpire! 
, if Then preſently my fair one did appear, 
Vil With features fairer—ey'ry charm more dear! 
With ſpeed I roſe, and dreſs'd myſelf in haſte, 
And my beloved eagerly embrac'd. 
The time I ſlept, in love we did employ, 
Nought did my bliſs, or happineſs annoy ; 
Till cruel Sommus rouſed me from reſt, 
And vaniſh'd her, whom I {o lately preſt. 
Content I'd been for ever their to {lcep, 
And in my arms the charming creature keep ! 
Oh! hapleſs me! ſhould ſome ſucceſsful twain, 
Sue for the favour I wiſh to obtain; 
If it be ſo, how hopeleſs is my caſte, 
I ſtill muſt love that fair angelic face; 
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When it I ſaw, my ardent paſſions ſwore, 
That kind or coy, they ſtill muſt her adore ! 
My falt*ring tongue cannot my grief relate, 
My woes are num*rous, and my ſorrows great; 
My torments heavy, that I ſcarce can move, 
Beneath the burden of exceflive love! 
My pains are many, and my joys but few, 
And all my ills originate in you ! 
Pardon my pen—commiſſerate my grief, 
Read with compaſſion, and reſend relief 
For your reply, I with impatience pinc, 
Oh! caſe this plaint !|—this love-ſick plaint of 

mine!“ 


The ANS WE RA. 


% Your long epiſtle I receiv'd laſt night, 
And gratitude (not love) has made me write 
Kind caution bids my haſty pen beware, 

For men delight young women to enſnare; 
They fawn, they flatter, and falſely pretend, 
What they ne'er think, to make us condeſcend; 
They coax, cajole, and ſophiſtry relate, 

'Till our unthinking hearts they captivate. 
We, /imple women, ſtrangers to ſuch ſhame, 


Believe their plaint, and baſe fallacious flame ; 
| Then 
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Then, to our grief, and fatal ſorrow, find, 
That they turn cruel, when they ould prove 
kind ! 


Could we perceive their dd and deceit, 


Before we're ruin'd, we might ſhun the cheat: 
But ah ! their wiles are cover'd thick with art, 
And ne' er detected *till we feel tac {mart ! 
The Fair's, alas! too prone for to believe 


The ſtratagems, with which you us deceive ; 


For I muſt own, this warm addreſs of thine, 
Has made me muſe with rapture ev'ry line: 
Yet cannot tell whether *tis falſe or true, 
The ſenſe is hid, from every one but you! 
If I'd been falſe, or ever man deceiv'd, 

I had not half ſo well theſe lines believ'd; 
But fraud's a ſtranger to an honeſt mind, 
And what I practice expect to find 


Deceit has ne'cr my conduct yet difprac'd, 


Nor miſbehaviour render'd me uncha/te ; 
Yet no ſuch charms I'm confident you ſee, 


M your epiſtle has convey'd to me; 


The charms you mention cannot make me vain, 


| Your teign'd expreſſions I with /corn diſdain ! 


Be ſtill! my pen! let me that word remove, 


| Perhaps they ſpring from the fountain of love. 


'Then 


| Ca] 
Then how ungrateful would diſdain appear, 
To him, alas! from her he loves ſo dear ! 
What can I ſay to eaſe your love-lick ſtate? 
I'm diſengag*d—there's none to emulate ! 
If you're ſincere, I pity your diſtreſs ; 
And will endeavour—to make it the leſs ! ?? 


As ſoon as I her curſt epiſtle read, 

My love increaſ”'d—my ſorrows ſomewhat fled : 
Upon the letter I with ardor mus'd, 
Still lov'd her mdre—the longer I perus'd. 
Without delay I to the charmer went, 
Altho' my tongue could {ſcarce rehearie .my 

plaint; 1. n 
With tears I ſu'd; with ſobs and ſighs I whin's; | 
And panting prayed that ſhe would be kind ; 
Too kind, alas! the fair one quickly Sk 
Allay'd my dread, and future fears remov'd! 
Her features fair, dim'd, and eclipſ'd my ſight, 
Thrill'd thro* my ſoul, andraviſh'd with delight ! 
Her eyes—her eyes—her rolling eyes did dart, 
A thouſand charms to captivate my heart; 
Her lilly'd cheeks enamel'd with the roſe, 
Diſplay*d freſh luſtre round her riſing noſe ; .. 
Her rubid lips, fraught with nectarine bliſs, 
Raviſh'd my ſoul, whene'er I took a kiſs; 

® | C | Her 
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Her dimpled chin improv'd each comely grace, 
That did adorn and decorate her face; 
Her neck! her breaſt! (I ſcarce can name her 
wait) 
Were with attracting charms compleatly grac'd ; 
Whene' er her boſom throb'd, each beating 
breath, a 
Rais'd up to life, what was ſunk down to death. 
Erato did the dear attractor bleſs, 
With all the parts of a fine poeteſs; | 
To theſe engagements Fortune kind did prove ; 
And join'd a motive to excite my love ; 


The charming creature whom I did adore, 


Enjoy' d abundance of alluring ore; 
By theſe attractions I at laſt was led, 
To act the fool, and the deluder wed ! 
At ſeventeen I was with love oppreſt, 
A flame too hot, to touch a youngſter's breaſt ; 
The blaze increaſ d, and fiercer ſtill did grow; 
Unt il it wrought my fatal overthrow ! : 
Twelvemonths I woo'd ere her conſent I got, 
For to be ty'd, with the Hymenial knot : 
But curſe that gult of grief, a marriage bed, 
In it my freedom, and her beauty fled: * 
Beauty ſoon loſt its bright effulgent hue, 
That dia my ſenſe ſubvert, my ſoul ſubdue ; © 
Twas 
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* was it that caus'd me firſt to change my life, 
And ſacrifice my freedom, for a wife / 
Oh! could my fury blaſt it with diſdain, 
It never ſhould bewitch mankind again ; 
What's all its pomp ? nought but a flimſy ſkin, ' 
A worthleſs maſk, to ſcreen the Devil in! 
After man's wed, it ſoon begins to fade, 
The imp appears! and he's at once betray d! 
His comfort's baniſh'd, and his pleaſure's done, 
Whereas his ſorrow is but juſt begun! | 
Ah! thoughtleſs me ! too late I feel the ſenſe, 
Of former wealth, and wonted competence ! 
Before I was in wretched wedlock pent, 
Fearleſs I rov'd, enraptur'd with content; 
Whate'er my paſſions wiſh'd for to enjoy, 
Nought could my fancy, nor my mind annoy ; 
I never curb'd my humour from delight, 
Nor check'd deſire in a pleaſing plight ; | 
I ne'er implor'd a ſmile from opulence, 
But ſtrove to ſhun the frowns of indigence ; 
For he whoſe converſe moſt attracted me, 
Without reſpect, I bore him company 
I did poſſeſs great ſtore of worldy wealth, 
Enjoy' d contentment, vigour, youth and health, 
Nay all the pleafures that have pow'y to pleaſe, 
To charm the ſoul, and keep the mind at caſe ; 
e 5 v8 _ Refreſh 


( 12) 
Refreſh the body, or regale the breaſt ; 
Fate never frown'd—fruition made me bleſt 
But ah !. thoſe joys! too ſoon I did re 
Too late, alas! at folly I repine, 
I was eighteen, and ſhe juſt thirty-three, 
When pain began, and pleature fied from me ; 
And ever ſince, I've been'depreſs'd with grief, 
Lock'd faſt in bondage where there's no relief; 
At twenty-five I found my youth decay, 

My colour blaſted, and my locks turn grey; 
Ere'I was thirty, bald and bare my head, 
My ſtrength deprav'd, and vitals almolt dead 
My courage waſted, and my vigour ſpent, 

a} My fortune gone—and all kind heaven lent ! 

| Yet ſtill compell'd for to ſupport her pride, 

And wanton whims, which needs muſt be ſup- 

ply*d ; 

My weary*darms, week hands, and feeble knees, 

Were all employ'd to keep the file at eaſc; 
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Or elſe be doom'd to ſuffer her diſdain. 

Huſband ! dull drudge ! and worſt nick-name of 
man, 

A vanquiſh'd vaſſal by the brawling clan, 

'* . Whoe'er thou be, thou may thy ſtate deplore, 

| = The” s ſold thy freedom for a common whore; 
"Tis 
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"Tis better far to lead a ſingle life, 
Than be harraſs'd with that curſt plague, a wife, 
For ſhould the jade a blund'ring fault commit, 
She/ll ſtraightways act a worſe to cover it, 
Or elſe ſhe'll boaſt and tell you to your face, 
She'll did again, and think it no diſgrace ! 
Man never ſhould with the falſe female join, 
'Till he's loſt all, both credit, ſtock, and coin , 
With other ills ſhe can but mortify, 
If ſhe's unkind, in cold adverſity ; 
But F in poverty ſhe yield relief, 1 5 
hien he grows. rich, ſhe' Il extirpate his grief; 
But ah! alas! too few there are that thrives, 
After they're wedded—to the beſt of wives ! 
When day appear*d, as ſoon as light came in, 
She quickly did her morning ſong begin ; 
With mean ſubmiſhon, I made haſte away, 
To bear the heat, fatigue and toils of day 
Tir'd and weary I came home at night, 
And ſilent ſat for fear the bawd ſhould fight; 3; 
And to prevent the wrath of female dread, 
Feign'd myſelf ſick - went ſupperleſs to bed! 
Twice ev'ry week I was confin'd at home, 
To rock the cradle when ſhe pleaſ'd to roam; 


Yet 
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Yet had the ſtrumpet ever ſeemed kind, 
Theſe ills, and worſe, ſhould ne'er have griev'd 
my mind! 

Had ſhe her wicked courſe from me conceal'd 
And not her lewdneſs to my face reveal'd ! 

Or had ſhe cloak'd her baſeneſs with deceit, 
And in my hearing, not theſe wrongs repeat; 
Content Fd been to ſuffer the diſgrace, 

And labour hard for her unlawful race! | 
To fee my landlord, and my wife's firſt born, 
You'd ſwear like features do each face adorn ! 
The fecond's ſwarthy, and not quite ſo. fair, 

A lively picture of the tawny heir! 

The third brat's of a ſordid meaner race, 

He has each feature in the footman's face! 

The obſcene offspring all appear to be 

Like hi, or that but never one like me 

I was dependant at my wife's command, 
Without her leave I durſt not lift a hand; 
When I was confident ſhe was unkind, 

Durſt not reprove, nor yet ſpeak half my mind 
Nor one croſs word, left I ſhould her diſguſt, 
But quell her paſſion, by allaying luſt. 

And {till I labpur'd, toil'd, took pains all day, 
While ſhe, the headſtrong tyrant, bore the ſway, 

My 


. 
My conſtant care was my dear wife to pleaſe, 
And only wiſh, her paſſions to appeaſe, 
But, after I my freedom threw away, 
I never had a comfortable day: 
Full twenty years I bore thoſe heavy chains, 
The burden irkſome, and ſevere the pains, 
The laſt fifteen, in peace, I ſeldom ſlept, 
But, Peter like, in penſive ſorrow wept : | ' * 
Tho? Death, at laſt, has heard my humble ſuit, 
 Approv'd of pray'r, and ſtruck the tyrant mute. 
My dreadful fetters I'll henceforth diſdain, 
For I'm unyok'd—never to yoke again. 
Since Death has eas d me of my woeful plaint, 
Unty'd the bands, and freed me from reſtraint, 
My time in pleaſure, and delight 11 ſpend, 
T've none to chide, reprove, nor reprehend ; 
Walk where I liſt, return whene'er J pleaſe, 
Enjoy my bottle, and my friend at cafe ; 
The world's revers'd, and I'm again ſet free, 
Oh! happy change! thrice welcome liberty! 
There's no reſtraint my paſſions to ſubdue, 
I'll give them ſcope, loſt joys for to renew. 
Now I'm poſſeſ d of all the charms that can 
Complete my comfort, and enrapture man! 
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A bluſhing hue adorns my palid cheeks, 
Which was not blanch'd by age, but woman's 

freaks; F | 
Intrepid courage, with new vigour burns, 
My ſtrength recovers, and manhood returns ; 
And all my paſſions that have long been cloy'd, 
Are come afreſh which wedlock ance deſtroy'd, 
Relentleſs hour! that ſleep clos'd Adams eyes, 
To form a fiend, to proſtitute the wiſe ; 
For harlots baſe, endeavour night and day, 
To make poor thoughtleſs mortals go aſtray ; 
Ah! cruel fleep! why did thou thus enſnare 
Mankind at firſt, to form the treach'1 ous fair | 
Without thy art and cunning ſubtle aid, 
Perhaps vile woman, never had been made! 
As ſoon as Eve did taſte the fatal tree, 
That made th' immortal feel mortality; 
Us'd curſed wiles her huſband to trepan, 
And turn'd the ſinleſs, to a ſinful man 
And ever ſince, her damn'd diſſembling race, 
Has brought mankind to ſorrow and diſgrace ! 
Unhappy he! who by ſuch fools is led, 
For he is wretched, that's moſt happy wed! 
After the knot is ty'd perhaps ſhe may, 
For a few days his ſtricteſt laws obey ; 

-, But 
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But if her filthy luſt he can't maintain, 
She'll turn her kindneſs into fad diſdain |! 
Can man pretend with water to ſupply, 
An empty veſſel, at the fount that's dry ? 
If ſo, then he with equal caſe may bind; 
Ungrateful woman! to be juſt and kind! 
What pow'rful notion could prevail with man» 
To join himſelf with ſuch a clam'rous clan? 
For he that's wed is weary'd ever thus! 
From hell on earth, good Lord deliver us ! 
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An EM3LEM of a WisE WIDOWER. 
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| Chearful thruſh, whoſe thrilling throat, 
Did gladden ev'ry neighb'ring vale ; 
Its conſtant care was to promote, 
Some new, engaging, untold tale. 


A lofty fir its fav'rite choice, 
Whereon he oft did it and ſing ; 
There ſtrain'd its dear attracting voice, 
And made adjacent vallies ring. 


Ere Sol aroſe it perch'd the tree 
With ſongs rebuk'd the ſleepy ſwain ; 
It's pleaſing notes and ſoothing glee, 

Call'd forth the plodder to the plain, 
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It ſeldom ceas'd all the day long, 
It ſcarce took time to ſearch for food; 
Anxious it ſeem'd to charm the throng, 
And fellow ſongſters of the wood. 


When day-light left the weſtern ſkies, 
A while its ſongs in ſilence lay; 
But preſently from fleep did riſe, 

And chid the flow approach of 2 4 


But ah ! alas ! a captions clown, | 
(One of the rude wood-monger gang) 
Purchas'd the tree, and cut it down, 
On which the little warbler ſang, 


Near to the place where the tree ſtood, 5 
There flouriſhed a hawthorn buſh ; 
No other ſhrub in all the wood, A 
Like this one could engage the Thruſh. f 


For a few days it gracꝰ d the thorn, 
And hopt about from ſpray to ſpray ; 

But not ſo late, nor ſoon at morn, 
Nor half ſo lively was its lay. 


But ere the charmer was aware, 
A ruthleſs ſwain that way did roam; 
Unſeen by it he laid a ſnare, 
Ciatch'd it, and took the captive home. — 
| My He | 
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He, in a cage, the capture put, 
Who ne'*er before had known reſtraint ; 
"Twas cloſe confin'd—the door was ſhut, 


And from the priſon pour'd its plaint. 


It got full ſhare of every thing, 
The richeſt dainties in the houſe ; 
Yet it would neither chirp nor ſing, 
But ſtrove in vain for to get looſe. 


It knew right well that it was faſt, 

(Which made it oft in langour ſit) 

And that all former joys were paſt, 
Unleſs kind Fortune favour'd it. 


At length the Godde/s deign'd to fawn, 
And left unclos'd the priſon door ; 

The Thruſh flew ſtraight unto the lawn, 
But never perch'd on the thorn more. 


With all its wonted freedom bleſt, 
It ſang both late and ſoon at morn ; 
But ne*er allow'd its cautious creſt, 
To light or rooſt upon the thorn, 
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The APPLICATION. 


A thouſand ſnares falſe women lay, 
To lead the minds of men aſtray : 
And frequently their wiles trepan 
The wiſe, ſagacious, prudent man: 


But if he's once catch'd in the ſnare, 


And freed, he'll never more come there; 
For he can never happy be, 

When he's bereft of liberty. 

So he that doth his freedom prize, 

Muſt wives and wedlock both deſpiſe. 


The REMARK. 


THE prudent man will cautious be, 
And ſtrive the fatal place to flee, 
Where he was wont to grieve — 


For, if he e'er return again, 


Within the trap he ſhould remain, 
"Till death grant a reprieve. 
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A FABLE. 


An ExR LEM of a thoughtleſs Vo R. 
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S Reynard was in queſt of prey, 
A hen-rooſt he by hap did ſpy ; 
But being far too ſoon that day, 
The cunning cub paſs'd heedleſs by. 


Yet vow'd he wou'd return at night, 
When darkneſs favour'd his deſign ; 
The poultry put him in a plight, 
To think how rarely he would dine. 


He kept his word, and came again, 
And found the lodge wit! chickens ſtor'd ; 
He took the beſt—and o'er the plain, 
There fed and feaſted like a lord. 
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The turkies preſently grew leſt, 


The crowing capon was quite gone; 
The cackling hens did fait decreaſe, 
And of the chickens he'd left none, 


But mark ! what ſudden ſad miſhap 
Befel the cub- te thief they watch'd ; 
And for the traitor ſet a trap, 


Wherewith they quickly reynard catch'd. 


The animal did {-e the ſnare, 
But appetite ſo loud did cry, 
That rather than he'd loſe ſuch fare, 
He'd run the fatal riſk to die! 


Long time within a wooden box, 
The diſcontented priſ'ner lay; 

And often thought upon the rocks, 
Where he was wont to feed and play. 


What griev'd him more, he ſometimes ſaw 
The ruſtics eat a fav'rite duck; 

Which ſo provok'd his craving maw, 
That he in private curſt his luck. 


But what increaſ'd his pain ſtill more, 

And griev'd his melancholy mind, 

He ſaw the chicks feed on the floor, 
And him to ſad reſtraint deſtin'd. 


T 


Long 


_ <4) 
Long in this poſture he did lie, 
And hunger all the while ſuſtain; 
"Till welcome Death came paſling by, 
And broke the weary irkſome chain. 


The APPLICATION. 


Too many. ſee the conſequence, 
And woes that do attend _ 
Wedlock ; but, being void ot ſenſe, 
Run headlong to their end. 


F to his bed ſhe proves untrue, 
He dare not frown nor chide ? 
Nor yet reprove the ſervile ſhrew, 
For well he knows he's ty'd. 


What ſtill augments his penile pain, 
And grieves his troubled mind; 

He ſees the girls grin with diſdain 
(At him) who once were kind. 


There's nothing can allay his grief, 
Or mitigate his ſtrife ; 

Till tardy Death grant him relic, 

And takes him—or his wife, 


The 
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The REMARK. 


Unchinking fools that doth a fire ſee, 


Before their eyes, and run into the ſame ; 


Can they expect to be from burning free ? 
No; they muſt feel the fury of the flame. 
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An EMBLEM of MANKIND in GENERAL. 


N winter when cold froſt and ſnow, 
Whiten'd the verdure of the plain; 

And ſtorms did threaten inſtant woe, 
To ev'ry hardy ſhepherd ſwain. 


A cruel, harſh, but happy hind, 
Within the barn ſtood warm and dry ; 
Altho' to thraſh he was confin'd, 
He ſcarce knew that the ſtorms were nigh. 


This clown within the ſtack-garth ſet 
A inare—the hungry to beguile ; 

A covey ſoon flew to the net, 

E xpecting ſuccour from the wile, 


The 
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The undiſcerning birds did not 
Perceive—or think of the deceit ; 
'Till they were caught faſt in the plot, 
Then, to their grief, they found the cheat. 


Their wings, with fluttering up and down, 
From preſent death did ſet them free 
For, ere the rude relentleſs clown 
Saw them, they were at liberty. 


The covey quickly flew away, 
And left the diſappointed hind, 
To mourn the abſence of his prey, 
And grieve becauſe they'd been confin'd, 


The wary ſort took prudent care, 
And never did return again : 

Rather than be twice in the ſnare, 
They'd die with hunger on the plain, 


But the unwary, heedleſs kind, ! 
Their late reſtraint did diſregard; . 


To care and caution they were blind, j 
So ſtraight flew back unto the yard. 4 

| 4 

At firſt they ſtood aloof, for fear q 


That they ſhould be enſnar'd again; 
But hunger tempt them to draw near, 
And taſte the ruſtic's fatal grain, 
E 2 | 'The 
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The fate they fear d ſoon came to paſs ; 
That very moment they flew in, 
They were trepan'd, and held, alas ! 
Until the clown came to the gin. 


He took the pris'ners from the ſnare, 
And them within a cage confin'd ; 

Where they were doom'd to dark deſpair, 
Till death releas'd them from the hind. 


The APPLICATION. 


Falſe hopes have oft tempt men to ſtray, 
Where they ne'er thought to go ! 

And led them from a happy way, 

To wedlock, full of woe ! 


If Death ſhould take a wiſe-man's wife, 
And break the ruggid chain ; 

He'll bid adieu to toil and ſtrife, 
And never wed again ! 


But the inſipid, ſimple ſot, 
(A foreigner to mirth) 

He's often ty'd twice with the not, 
To form a hell on carth, 


The 
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If criminals in priſon lie, 

And for their crimes deſerve to die, 
But by the judge ſet free; 

If they the like offence commit, 

After they're freed, it is but fit 
That they ſhould hanged be. 


. 
* 

: 
» 
i” 
K* *% 
vv 


* W „ of 
—_— * 
id a3: 
- = 


: 
. 


DEEP WE I. I. 
2 "EL 


An EMBLEM of WEDLOCK. 


Fooliſh Frog did once forſake, 
An open, wide, extenſive lake : 
The Frog, with folly blind, did ſtray, 
Thro? verdant fields and meadows gay. 
At length the tray*ller reach'd a cell, 
Where nature made a ſtanding well ; 
Upon the verge the ſtranger ſtood, 


And view'd from thence a neighb'ring waed ; 


It gaz'd with rapture on the bow'rs, 
And ey'd with tranſport pleaſing flow'rs, 


It 
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It felt with pleaſure every thing, 
That did ſurround the lovely ſpring ; : 
In extaſy at laſt did cry, 
Contented here I'll live and die ! 
What comfort now can mine excel, 
So ſtraightway leapt into the well! 
But mark !—a ſcorching drought aroſe, 
Which mixt its happineſs with woes ; 
The well dry'd up—the Frog was in, 
And then its ſorrows did begin : 
There it did ſpend its days in pain, 
It never could get out again ! 
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The APPLICATION. 


Juſt like the Frog—unthinking man, 
Is by his paſſions led; 
He roves about, and never can 
Be happy—'till he's wed. 


In thraldom then his days are ſpent, 
With hunger toil and ſtrife, 

Who never knew what miſ'ry meant, 
Untill he got—a wife, 


The 
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An EMBLEM of WEDLOCK, 


A Fooliſh Frog did once forſake, 
a An open, wide, extenſive lake : 
The Frog, with folly blind, did ſtray, 


'Thro? verdant fields and meadows gay. 


At length the trav*ller reach'd a cell, 

Where nature made a ſtanding well; 

Upon the verge the ſtranger ſtood, 

And view'd from thence a neighb'ring waed ; 
It gaz'd with rapture on the bow' rs, | 
And ey'd with tranſport pleaſing flow'rs, 


It 
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It felt with pleaſure every thing, 
That did ſurround the lovely {ſpring ; : 
In extaſy at laſt did cry, 
Contented here 1 11 live and die 
What comfort now can mine excel, 
So ſtraightway leapt into the well! 


But mark !—a ſcorching drought aroſe, 


Which mixt its happineſs with woes ; 
The well dry'd up—the Frog was in, 
And then its ſorrows did begin : 
There it did ſpend its days in pain, 

It never could get out again! 


The APPLICATION. 


Juſt like the Frog—unthinking man, 
Is by his paſſions led; 

He roves about, and never can 
Be happy—'till he's wed. 


In thraldom then his days are ſpent, 
With hunger toil and ſtrife, 

Who never knew what miſ'ry meant, 
Untill he got—a wife, 


The 
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Men that hive 1 * ( and; will for! more) 
And yet live diſcontent ; , -, | 


»Tis juſt, I own, that fate ſhould frown. 
And walte, what Fortune ſent. 
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THE 


VORACIOUS RATS, 


A FABLE. 


An EMBLEM of WOMEN. 


OME rav*nous rats the other day, 
Into a brew-houſe chanc'd to ſtray ; 
From end to end—from fide to 1ide, 
They rang'd the houſe, till they eſpy'd 
The copper, and ſome grains therein; 
But knew not how the prize to win. 
As they pondered on the brink, ' 
On no way elſe the rats could think, 
(How they the booty ſhould obtain) 
But to jump in, the prey to gain ! = 
And hunger call'd fo loud, that they 4 
At laſt were forc'd for to obey. 
So being on the plunder bent, 
They all agreed—and in they went! 
F There | 


1 
There fed and feaſted for a while, 
But never dreamt upon the wile; 
They ſkipt and ſcampered about, 
But never thought how they'd get out! 
At length the grains began to fail, 
Which made the forward rats bewail 
Their fad, unhappy, diſmal caſe, 
And how they ſhould eſcape the place ! 
They try'd, and try'd, but all in vain, 
They in the boiler muſt remain; 
When this they found their joys did ceaſe, 
They never had a minute's peace. | 
For if, by. hap, the brewer but 
Touch'd the copper with his foot; 
'The captives ſoon began freſh frays. 
And thus in brawling ſpent their days. i 
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The APPLICATION. 


Women! when marry'd, ſeldom think, 
How they their lives muſt lead ; 

For while the plodder's pockets chink, 
They never dream of need. 


They gade about, and. viſits pay, 
Till caſh and credit's gone; 
And when they've laviſh'd all away, 


Man's miſery comes on. 
The 
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The REMARK. 


The man that's wed, may think himſelf 
Happy, while he has ſtore of pelf ; 

But when the marriage portion's ſpent, 
He finds the cheat—his freedom's loſt, 
His pleaſure's fled —his comfort's croſt, 

And he is doom'd to diſcontent | 


THE 


SEPARATION from SERVITUDE:; 


OR, 


HEROIC ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS, 


70 BEAUTY. 


AREWEL, Oh Beauty! that ſeduced me, 
To pledge my peace for woeful miſery ; 
Thy charms, alas! pointed to me the way, 
Where none but fools and ſimple noddies ſtray ; 
But never, never ſhall thy wicked wile 


Lead me that road again, or me beguile. 


260 CUPID. 


Ir ever more my breaſt thou make a butt, 


Where thou'rt deſign'd in future for to ſhut ; 
Oh! 
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Oh ! ſend thy arrow thrilling thro' my heart, 
Not for to wound, but kill me with the ſmart : 
For I had rather by thy bow be ſlain, 
(Or die the worlt of deaths) than wed again! 


To HYMEN. 


To thee that did my liberty ſubdue, 

(And ty'd me faſt unto a letch'rous ſhrew) 

I bid defiance to thy heavy chain, a | 
And pond'rous yoke, that yok'd me firſt to pain! 
But the next time I at thy altar ſtand, 

Thou ſhalt not bind, but hang me with the band! 


To ANTROPOS, 


Twenty long years I was in marriage c chain'd, 
And much fatigue and trouble I ſuftain'd ; 

But thanks to thee, that cut the thread of life, 
Of my lewd, wayward, and ill-natur'd wife: : 
If evermore I with a jilt combine 
Upon the wedding day, thou ſhalt c cut mine i 


Farewel, ye idle, baſe, 10 8050 clan, 
| Who was, and will be the downfal of man 3- / 
1 On 


| ME 8 
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On you, I own, I did with rapture dote, 
But your deluſions” turn'd both mind and coat. 
Hence! hence! ye ſtrumpets, harlots, jiits, 
aA clieu, 
For to ny coſt, I've ſeen too much of you! 


To WEDLOCK. 


Thou knows full well, that twenty years I ſpent, 
Bound with thy bandage faſt to diſcontent ; 

But all theſe dreadful. days and nights are o'er, 
Thy noxious bands ſhall ne'er confine me more 
If thoughtleſs pupils diſregard their book, 
Their tutor ſhould the firſt fault overlook ; 

And the next offence that the boys commit, 
Feel the ferula, if their guide thinks fit ; 

But whether wilful, or thro' ſome neglect, 
They thus go on, the maſter muſt correct: 
For if the paſtor pardons every time, 
The fault is his, and not the ſcholar's crime : 
When in my youth, I once a blunder made, 
And for my folly I ſeverely paid; 
But I'm reſolv'd by ſad experience, 

Ne er to be puniſh'd for the like offence. 
If e' er I pawn my liberty again, | 
The lizard ſhall imbibe the liquid main; 


And ſhips ſhall fail upon the verdant wok, 
260, 
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The church and brothel ſhall united be, 
The prieſt and lawyer ſhall likewile agree; 
To preach and proi-cute without a fee. 
The miller ſhall neglect to take his due; 
Concupiſcence ſhall quit the ſtinking ſtew 3; 
And peace cohabit with the ſcolding ſhrew 3; 


The floven ſhall become a dupe to pride; 
"The fluggard ſhall his indolence deride ; 
And barren wombs be pleas' d and ſatisfy d. 
Friendſhip and hatred ſhall poſſeſs one breaſt, 
Virtue and vice ſhall in one boſom reſt; 
And grief and ſorrow glad the ſoul oppreſt. 
'The bramble buſh ſhall overtop the oak ; 
The bending reed the ſtately fir ſhall choke ; 
Androtten withes ſhall untam'd bullocks yoke. 
The fern for height ſhall farexceed the beech, 
The fennel ſhall the robuſt aſh outreach, 


S- 


The tamarind ſhall be diſtill'd for wine: 1 A 


The box for brandy for ſtrong beer the vine; 3 0 


And bilberries ſhall overload the pine. 
The wav' ring aſp ſhall without motion ſtand; | 
5 The ruſh and reed ſnall leave the ſtreamy ſtrand, « 
5 And figs ſhall grow upon the willow wand. * 
Tem- 


And ſloes for ſweetneſs ſhall excel the peach, ) 
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Tempeſts ſhall change the laurel's vivid hue ; 
Cold froſt and inow ſhall turn the ivy blue; 
And ſcorching heat ſhall the bay tree imbrue. * 
The ſtock-dove ſhall inhabit in the ſea ; 
The tortoiſe ſhall out of the ocean flee ; 
And all the fiſhes ſpawn upon the tree. 

The cart ſhall -drag the horſe—the plough 


the ox; 
The goats and kidlings mall forſake the rocks; 


And meadows ſweet affright the fleecy flocks, $ | 
The coney ſhall deſert the ſandy ground; 
The timid hare ſhall hunt the nimble hound ; 
And reynard tremble at the lambkin's ſound. 
The warbling linnet ſhall diſmay the kite ; 
The blackbird's notes ſhall put the hawk x | 
flight; TCunight 
And the ſcreech-owl ſhall ſhun the ſhades of 


Th illet' rate fop ſhall teach the prudent ſage; 
The hoary head ſhall younger grow with age; 
And old wives ceaſe to tell a fond adage, 

5 The plumb- tree pipe ſhall bloſſom in 5 


ſpring ; 
Hunger and cold ſhall make the beggar ſing ; 
Andthe dumb mutes ſhall make the vallies ring. 
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Tue priſoner ſhall the proud prince aſſail; 
Silence profound ſhall echo thro' the dale; 5 
And RoTHLE V crags ſhall ſettle to a vale, 
Winter ſhall ſcorch the feather' d fowls that fly; 
Repeated ſhow'rs ſhall make the rills run dry; 5 
And drops of rain deſtroy the finny fry. 

The mighty monarch ſhall the ſlave obey ; 
The ſun ſhall ſicken, and the moon decay; 
And all the planets fade and pine away. 


The blind ſhall ſee, the brute creation ſoar ; 

The deaf ſhall hear, the ſilent victims roar ; 

And th' dumb ſhall ſpeak, if e'er I marry 
more, 
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HENE'ER U think upon the dire contraſt, 
*Twixt woful wedlock and the days 

that's paſt ; 

I curſe the day, on which I firſt reſign'd 

My joys, for grief, which naw diſtracts my 

mind : * 

Vet what cold cynic could reſiſt the charms, 

Dear to the eyes - but dearer to the arms! 

Her genteel form did firſt my fancy move, 

Her pleaſing converſe next inſpired love; 

When 


( 43 ) 


When I enjoy'd the fair one's company, 
Her finih'd conduct animated me. 


She was poſſeſt of each endearing charm, 
To ſoothe the ſoul, and cool affection warm; 
Agalia's beauty was not half fo fair, 
And Thalia's charms with her's could not 
compare 
Euphroſyne's ſprightly mein could never vie, 
With her fair features, and alluring eye ! 
In the fam'd Diaries /er genius ſhone, 
Rival'd by many, but excell'd by none; — 
When in her preſence I tranſported fat, 
Raviſh'd with love, and her engaging chat, 
To paſs the time I on the viol play'd, 
While ſhe the favour with ſweet ſongs repaid ; 
But when ſhe got the ſimple noddy ty'd, 
She laid her love and kindneſs ſoon aſide ! 
Too ſoon thoſe charms, thoſe pleafing charms 
were oer, | 

My fiddle*s broken—it will ne'er charm more ! 
Now I am bound to an audacious wench, 
Whoſe calid luſt no mortal man can quench ; 
Her letchery ſinks deeper far than hell, 
And foars roo high for human tongue to tell ! 
Ere we'd been ten months married, ſhe had, 
The happineſs to bring me forth a lad; 

G 2 Ah! 
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Ah! wretched me! the matrimonial band 


Produc'd another, ere the firſt could ſtand | 
But, ſtrange to tell! ſhe's never ſet her head 
Into the church, ſince that day we were wed ! 
Oh ! how ſhall 1 my miſery expreſs, 

She grows worſe daily, and my comfort's leſs; 
If ever man had cauſe to curſe and ſwear, 

*Fis ſurely me—my grief I cannot bear ! 

is ſcarce four years ſince I did take a wife, 
And three of them I've weary been of life. 
Oft have I wiſh'd (but wiſh'd in vain) I'd dy'd 
Upon that fatal day, when I was ty'd ! 

Siie'll ſtare at me. when I dare hardly peep, 
And laugh aloud, when I am forc'd to weep ! 
Her laviſh living has conſum'd my wealth, 
What 1 refus'd to give, ſhe took by ſtealth ; 
If ſhe*ll not mend, no other way I know, 

But take the poke, and off a begging go! 

My coat and waiſtcoat's torn—my breeches bare, 
My pockets empty—ne'er a penny there 
And, to complete her baſe unkindneſs, brags, 
How ſhe's brought me to poverty and rags ! 
On! curſe the hour ! ty'd the nuptial knot ; 

I firit us'd good words then a bludgeon got; 
But ſtill the tyrant does more head-ſtrong grow, 
I drub in vain—ſke values not the blow 


Well 
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Well may I drub, well may J rage and fret, 
I've loit my credit—and o'erhead in debt! 
And all my cautious creditors have ſaid, 
They*l] truſt no more, ?*till the old /cores 
are paid! 
There's not a paltry cadger in the town, 
But in their books, my name have blunder'd 
down, | 
Where I'm expos'd to ev'ry partial eye, 
And all that come into the ſhop to buy 
Then toſt about, where'er the huckſter will, 
Fixt on the ſhelf, or thrown upon the till. 
To whom ? alas! to whom, but only thee, 
Maſt 1 for /uccour at this criſis flee ? 


Auras when Tacita huſh'd the nolfy world, 
And wrangling clamour into ſilence hurl'd, 

I lay involy'd in ſleep cloſe by the fide, 

Of her I wiſh had never been my bride ! 

Methought into my cottage Morpheus came, 

And me compell'd to leave my wayward dame; 

Straight unto Bridewell hurried me away, 

Where I was doom'd for juſt twelye months to 

ſtay. 

There all the day I labour'd like a Turk, 

And in the ev'ning when I left my work, 

Upon the floor I inſtantly was chain'd, 


And all the night beneath theſe bands remain'd : 
But 


(4) 
But when the morning ſtreak' d the eaſtern ſkies 


With red—I to my drudgery did rife. 
Whene'er my maſter call'd, I did obey, 

His precepts harſh I never did delay ; 

It was my duty, and my intereſt too. 

For to complete whate*er he bade me do. 

My meals, tho” ſmall, with them I was content, 
I took with gladneſs what my miſtreſs ſent. 
Then hy'd to work as ſoon as I was done, 
And finiſhed what I'd before begun. 

The time I ſpent with pleaſure and delight, 
Yet drudg'd all day, and bore my chains at night. 
Methought, when in this pleaſing dream I lay, 
I could for ever in the priſon ſtay : 

I was content to ſtay there all my life, 

As I was far from wedlock and my wife ; 

The farther I was from the wanton fhrew, 
The leſs of grief and wickedneſs I knew. 

The year was with great ſatisfaction ſpent ; 
For with my ſlav'ry I was well content. 
But oh! the time! the time too ſoon arriv'd, 
When I of peace and priſon was depriv'd. 
Bridewell's reſtraint I with much pleaſure bore ;; 
But wedlock's dam'd confinement I abhor. 
While there I ſtaid, I was from marrzage free, 


I had no freakiſh wife to trouble me ; 
| To 
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No wrath to ſhun, no fury to avoid, 

No woes to feel, but always peace enjoy'd; 
No wiles to cheat, no ſtrife for to appeaſe ; 
No trull to plague, no termigant to pleaſe ; 
No jilt to ſoothe, no harlot me to mock, 
No prude to pleaſe, nor cradle for to rock. 
No whore to clothe, no letchery to heed, 

No wench to chide, no lawleſs brats to feed; 
No threats to awe, no cries to ſtun my ear; 
No frowns to dread, nor b/udgev7:s for to fear. 
No Juſt to quench, no vicious deeds to vex; 
No bawd to ſcold, no ſtrumpet to perlex ; 
No harm to hurt, no miſchief for to flee ; 

No jade to ſcorn, nor wife to cuckold me! 
Methought when I was forc'd to leave Bridewell, 
I was harraſs'd, beyond what tongue can tell ; 
For well | knew, that home I muſt return, 
To her alas! that gave me cauſe to mourn : 
The thought of which did baniſh fleep away, 
And lo! the Cuckold with the trumpet lay. 


THE 
SENSITIVE BE D. 


F 


H! happy me! while in yon ſhady wood, 
Where winged warblers ſcreen their callow 
brood ; 
Whoſe dear, extatic, ſweet, tranſporting notes, 
Did echo {weetly through their little throats. 
Behold ! the blackbird in a neigh'ring buſh, 
Neſtled her brood, whilſt on my top the thruſh 
Extol'd his joys in a harmonious ſong ; 
My bending branches did protect from wrong, 
His dear abode, and tender unfledg'd young! 
Beneath my ſhelter oft the ſhepherd came, 
Join'd hand in hand with his blithe rural dame; 
| H | Hard 
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Hard by my root they tun'd each others? praiſe, 
On plumb-tree pipes, in pleaſant woodland lays! 
Thrice happy me ! while there I did reſide, 
Mirth at my root—joy ſhone on ev'ry {ide ; 
But cruel, hapleſs, inauſpicious fate, 
Has reft me from my comfortable ſtate ; 
Curſt be the man, who to niy root did lay, 
The ruthleſs ax, that took my life away; 
And curſt be he who form'd me to a bed, 
A place where nought but letchery is fed! 
O may the flock from propagation ceaſe, 
That yielded this alluring, filthy fleece; 
Whereon are made blankets and woollen quilts, 
To hide the baſeneſs of debauched jilts ! 
May he die childleſs, who theſe curtains wove“ 
(A ſcreen for luſt—a ſhade to ſicken love) 
And leave no offspring to ſupply his place, 
To weave the ſhade of ſorrow and diſgrace | 
Oh! may the poultry never gender more, 
That give their feathers to ſupport a whore ; 
For on their down unthinking mortals lye, 
Till coquettes baſe imbibe their letchery ! 
Oh! had the joiner form'd me for a load, 
To trudge along the dreary rugged road ! 
Or had it pleas'd his pliant pow'rful arm, 
To faſhion me to ſuffer greater harm, 


I had 


— 


dE 

1 had been happy,—but alas! 'tis o'er, 

And I'm confin'd to what I moſt abhor ! 

I'm with a wolfiſi wife deſtin'd to dwell, 

Conſtrain's to act what I'm aſham'd to tell! 

I'm oft a witneſs to her actions bale, | 

When the poor Cuckold is not near the place; 

When he's from home, my cords are often 
broke, 

And ty'd again, to hide the am*rous joke! 

My curtains are torn down, when he's abroad, 

And I ftand trembling *neath a moving load; 

My quilt is ſullied with the feet of man, 

When he's toiling for the Firago's elan! 

"Tis fifteen years ſince I new ſheets did get, 

And ten years after that my coverlet ; 

Which is worn thread-bare, and the ſheets, 
I trew, 

Are little worſe than when they were firſt new! 

Yet I have known the lewd, laſcivious dame, 

Invent ſtrange ſtratagems to hide her ſhame : 

When ſhe. imagin'd that her 4y/band knew, 

That ſhe unto his bed had prov'd untrue, 

With weeping eyes the vile deluder ſtrove, 

To dupe the Cuckald, and regain his love! : 

But when ſhe knew that the poor dunce did ſee, 

Ske ne'er attempt to ſcreen her knavery ; 

H 2 If 
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If he reprov!/d, the whore began to curſe, 
And threaten, him, that ſhe'd grow ten times, 
worſe, 
If he did her debauchery reveal 
Which made him oft her curſt intrigues conceal! 
He pardon'd and forgave, a thouſand times, 
Her luſtful courſe—ſtill ſhe renew'd her crimes ! 
Until at laſt the ſlave durſt hardly ſpeak, 
For fear his head ſhe*d with the poker break | 
When he ſaid leaſt, ſhe us'd him worſt then 
judge, 
How the damn'd harlot did miſuſe the drudge! 
If he by hap did to the tavern go, 
To quaff a glaſs with any Jovial beau; | 
At his return I've heard her him upbraid, 
For ſtaying long, while ſhethe whore had play? d. 
I'm oft ſurpriz'd how the dull drudge can be 
Contented—in the midſt of miſery : 
For o'er the fool ſhe'll domineer and rail, 
And ſpurn at him, if he neglect her tail! 
To ſee his tears—to hear his ſighs and moan, 
*Twould pierce a Pagan—melt the heart of 
ſtone; | 
For many tears are by the ku/band ſhed, 
From he leaves work, until he goes to bed! 
When 
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When he comes hae * night hel (OI 
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And lo! the pedee dare. not ſpeak, for f 


He mould the trollop! 8 ſordid min Ke +) 2-17 
He Wien (but ttrives,} in vain) t 0, live, at ſeaſe. 
If, by milhap,. he doth the trall diſgyſt, ed 146 T 
He ſtraight muſt try to quench her filthy luſt : 
If that ſucceſsleſs prove, ſhe'll make him rue; 
But that will pleaſe, when nothing elſe will do! 
When he performs his duty well ſhe's pleas'd, 
But 'tis not oft the ſtrumpets luſt's appeas d; 
Oh! how ſhe'll cheriſh, foſter, fan the flame, 
When he is able to {upport her ſhame: 
Methinks I ſee her hug him in her arms, 
Suck out his ſenſes, with her curſed: charms ! 
But if, by {urfeit, he ſhould her neglect, 
She turns her fr iendſhip into diſreſpect: 
And thus the humble hufpand and his wife, 
Conſume their days in enmity and ſtrife ! 
She gades about, and rambles where ſhe will, 
For well ſhe knows there's none to take it ill : 
And he's content to let the coquette roam, 
He's always happy when ſhe is from home. 
When ſhe returns ſhe ſometimes ſays ſhe's ſick, 
But he ſpeaks not, for fear he get a lick ; 

Her 
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Her belly aches !—nought will the pain remove, 


Till his be? friend —her beſt phyſician prove! 
Her inſolence ſoon made his youth decay, 

His ſtrength conſumꝰ d, his ſpirits pin'd * : 
For, be it known, the arbitration's juſt, 

That he who” s wed, will ſhortly come to duſt 3 
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A COUNTRY FAIR. 


HEN fair Aurora chas'd away the night, 
And Sol's refulgence ſhone with ſplendor 
bright ; 
Unto a fair I did repair, 
To ſee what pleaſures would be there ; . 
For by the Gods I was once more ſet free, 
From the reſtraint that dong obſtructed me! 


Ere 1 nine © 'clock I reid the wiſh'd for 3 
Ago with a bumper did myſelf ſolace; "ou! 

For being bent on ſport, I went 

And plac'd myſelf within a tent 
Where I with pleaſure and delight could ſee, 
All that did 2 or Ke. repaſs'd v7 me. 
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Tot 2. 
At ten o*clock a blundering multitude, 
Of clowns and ruſtics to the hut did crowd; 
A while I fat and heard them chat, 
And bluntly talk of this and that ; 
Then from the noiſy pavillion ent, 
And found their abſence yielded me content. 


I walk'd about till it was almoſt noon, 

When with ſurprize I wet a clumſy clown; 
And with the ſame a ſprightly dame, 
Unfit to quench the clodpate's flame; 

For her out/ide all charms appear'd to me, 


But GoD knows what wir nix the nymph 
might be! 


He kiſs'd and preſs'd, in an ill-manner'd way, 
And his coarſe fingers on her breaſt did lay; 

1 laugh' d good ſpeed, to ſee the deed, 

And the unganely dunce procee q; 
With his unpoliſh'd, aukward, dull addreſs ; 
Which met with favour, kindneſs and ſuccels ! 


Away the bulkey, uninſtructed clown, 

Did lead tlie little charmer round the town; 
To hear them talk, to ſee them walk— 
How ſhe did ſtrut, and he did ſtalk, 

would change fad ſorrow into joy and mirth, 

To think nature Thould give their paſſions birth! 

14 This 
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This comic couple ſcarce were gone 'till there 
Appear*d another diſproportionate pair ; 
The girl was tall, and groſs withal, 
The man was ſhort, and very ſmall ; 
My wiſtful eyes and liſt'ning ears were bid, 
To hear and ſee whate'er this couple did. 


My eyes beheld the huge, unſhapely frow, 

My ears did hearken the effem' nate beau; 
Whole impudence, and want of ſenſe 
Pow'r fully pleaded his defence; 

And taught the ſtrapping, ſtout, overgrown dame, 

To meet with joy the little /ipjack's flame. 


Then afterward I went into an inn, 
Where there was nought but nonſenſe, noiſe 
and din ; 
For ev'ry voice, ſeem'd to rejoice, 
And fill the houſe with noxious noiſe, 
The fiddler's play the dancers ply'dtheir feet, 
Which made their pliant backs and bellies ſweat. 


It was not long ere I a ruſtic *ſpy'd, 
With a young Venus ſitting by his fide ; 
He pray'd and whin'd, the would be kind, 
And eaſe his diſcompoſed mind : 
He was ſo raviſh'd with his deareſt joy, 
That he muſt ſicken if the jilt prov'd coy. 
I She 
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She feign'd, at firſt his flame to diſapprove, 
Becauſe ſhe found him tranſported with love ; 
Juſt like her ſex, who love to vex, 
And deep enamour'd fools perplex ; 
When they behold a filly ſimple ſwain, 
Languiſh with love—with coolneſs they diſdain! 


But when ſhe found that the dunce was betray'd, 
She prob'd the wound which her fair features 
made ; 
Her inſolence grew kind at once, 
No longer teaz'd him with pretence ; 
For when ſhe knew that ſhe had gain'd her end, 
The jilting coquette ſoon did condeſcend ! 


Juſt at my elbow ſat a rural dame, 


Wuhoſe impudence could not conceal her flame; 


She often try'd her love to hide, 

And blind the humdrum at her fide, 
Who ſeem'd to be inchanted with each grace, 
Of the ſeducer's fair bewitching face ! 


Near to this pair another couple ſat, 
Spending their time with dull, inſipid chat ; 
The nian was old, his courage cold, 
The girl was young, ſprightly and bold ; 
An unfit match as man could wiſh to ſee, 
Gop pity him, if e*er they married be 
At 
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At my right hand there ſat an aged maid, 
Whole looks were ſedate, and her conduct ſtaid 
I ſaw ſhe ſigh'd, for to be ty'd, 
Unto a youngſter by her ſide; 
By her ſtale converſe he was fob'd and fed, 
But Lo RD help him if he with her ſhould wed! 


A poor, ſucceſſleſs, hapleſs, hopeleſs band 
Of luckleſs females, on the ſtares did ſtand ; 
This forlorn clan, try'd ev'ry plan, 
For to enſnare, or purchaſe man; 
Dejected and depreſs'd they ſeem'd to be; 
For none regarded them, that I could ſee ! 


At laſt the Waiter came, and told the crew. 
Dinner was ready—and away they flew, 

Unto the place like ſtags in chace, 

Their craving ſtomachs to ſolace; 
Without remorſe each rude, ruſtical clown, 
Did flaſh and hue both boil'd and roaſted down ! 


The pies and puddings on the tables ſtood, 
Trembling like aſps, in trepid, fearful mood; 
But ſuddenly, each ſtately pie, 
Was doom'd upon the plate to lie; 
The puddings too, were from their poſture rett, 
And ſcarce a {ample of the whole was left ! 
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What paſs'd at dinner, I muſt not reveal, 
I'll their curſt conduct from the world conceal ; 
It is a ſhame, for me to name, 
The baſe behaviour of each dame, 
With what voracity they did begin, 
Tho' there was none that did invite them in! 


When dinner ended, they renew'd the game, 
Each frentic booby ſingled out his dame; 
But I went out, and left the rout, 
I was fick to fee them jump about, 
With ſuch an awkward, clumſy, clowniſh air; 
The men ill-manner'd—unpolite the fair! 


From thence unto the next ale-honſe 1 went, 
Where [ the afternoon in pleaſure ſpent ; 
For I was glad, to fee each lad, 
And laſs dance—as if tuey*d been mad; 
*Caule more elegant they were than my meſs- 
mates, 
Who lick'd the trenchers, and cleanſed the plates! 


The firſt thing that engag'd my notice here, 
Was a young coxcomb careſling his dear, 

She firſt ſeem'd ſhy, but preſently, 

He taught the damſel to comply, 
With powerful proteſtations the fop ſwore, 
That he mt love her—all her frame adore ! 


Hard 
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Hard by theſe lovers fat a tall young man, 

Of viſage meagre, flender, pale and wan; 
Who felt the {mart of Cupid's dart, 
Thrill thro' his boſom, breaſt and heart ; 

And the dear creature that did him inflame, _ 

Was a young, luſty, ſtout, well-favour'd dame! 


Near to the window I a dwarf did ſee, 

And a tall female plac'd upon his knee ; 
He ſeem'd to prize the thing that lies, 
Between the charming virgin's thighs ; 

For conſtantly the -:inikin did clap 

His feeble fingers on his lover's lap ! 


Behind my back there ſtood a curtain bed, 

Wherein a lovely, loving pair were laid : 
The ſwain oft pray'd, the charming maid, 
Would condeicend to ſheathe his blade ; 


She bluſh'd—ſhe ſmil'd—then with a modeſi 
grace, 


She told the fool, 'twas an improper place! 


At five o*clock a dreadful noiſe broke looſe, 

And fill'd with curſed clamour all the houſe ; 
Te women ſcream” d, the men blaſphem' d- 
And all the room diſorder'd ſeem'd! 

Yet I knew not the reaſon of the din, 

Until I faw two men ſtript to the ſkin. 


Like 


For ere the fight was done, I came away, 
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Like two brute beaſts theſe frentic ruffians ſtood, 

Bedaub'd beſmear'd, and plaiſtered with blood; 
A ſad diſgrace to Adam's race, 

Black eyes, — blue lips, and ſwollen face; 
And for the ſake of a deluding jilt, 

Who caus'd the fray, and made their blood be 

ſpilt ! 


But ſuch a ſcuffle I ne'er ſaw before, 
Both noſe and mouth were ſtopt with clotted 
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Their heads were lam'd—their bodies 
maim'd, | 
Their brutal conduct, me aſham''d ? 


And left the ſlovens in a bloody fray ! 


1 


"> 


